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CHBfSTMAS. 

The Nativity of Christ is of uncer 
tain date According to the compu- 
tation of some, it happened in Sep- 
tember, and of others, in May. It 
was observed for the three first ages 
in the Eastern Church on the o'ih 
of January, but was transferred, in 
the Western Church to the 25th 
of December, to coincide with the 
civil term of the winter solstice, an 
universal festival among the northern 
nations. There is a pleasing and 
affecting coincidence, between that 
period of the year which terminates 
the increase of darkness, and com- 
mences the prolongation of the day, 
and that period of a greater circle of 



time, when He appeared who brought 
life and immortal ty to light, and 
shone upon the nations who lay 
in darkness, and the shadow of death. 
And no -time of the year appears 
better suited for the commemoration 
of. Christ, than that which most ur- 
gently calls for the practical display 
of his characteristic excellence, cha- 
rity. Christ is love* 

Then welcome Christmas, from on high; 
With Summer sun in Wintry sky, 
While the gay and sparkling earth, 
Rejoicing in' the holy birth, 
Seems, to cry — « the Child is come 
" Of humankind the hope and home, 
u Their hope^ of other hope bereft \ 
"Their home who have no othek 
. LEFT." S5th December, 



ORIGINAL POETRY- 



JONNET. TO MELESINA, ON HEARING 
HER PLAY ON THE HARP. 

As when the breath of fanning Zephyrs 

play'd, 

Melodious on love's harp, that idly hung 

, Upon a flowery myrtle, while were sung-, 

eweet, soul-subduing airs in Paphos shade, 

By sportive ciiptds, indolently laid, 

Where.. their green arms the clasping* 

branches Hung, 
Soft were the strains that Melesina rung, 
When the wild chords thy glowing touch 
obey'd. 

A*bn my ear the floating murmurs fell, 
Met nought, they echoed from these 

fabled isles, 
Where joy presides, and constant sum- 
mer smiles ; 

Or that some Naiad, from her pearly cell, 

Chaunted loud hymns to the admiring 
mains 

Sweet sounds, alas! ye but incrcas'd my 
p*in! 

The Voyage of i:ee. 

QIHCE, as poets aver.this life's but a tide, 
And on mounting toe vessel aid <are iojuu 
the side, 



I know not, my friends, what I better can 

do, 
Than give a hint how to dispose of th» 

crew. 

Having sail'd, if you can, with your vessel 
well stored, 

All agree its no sin to throw care over- 
board ; 

But the plague of it is, our misfortunes to 
crown, 

Tho' heavy as lead, the vile caitiff won't 
drown ■ 

Tho' sunk over-night, in the punch-bowl, 

what then ? 
Moregrim the next morning he rises again. 
What resource then remains ? Whv need 

you be told, 
Bid philosophy chain him fast down in the 

hold. 

As for prudence, discretion, these dd- 

fashiou'd quizzes, 
It must be confess'd they have rather long 

phizzes, 
But howe'er with young friends, or in 

public you flout 'em, 
I would not aefvise, you tojatf far wito«HC 



474 Discoveries and Improvements in Arts, Manufactures, t>c. [Dec. 

Or love hold wedded beauty's pall, 

Can we then weep no more ? 



Their merits I'll mention to guide you 

aright, 
They're always most active, when most out 

of sight; 
Say you are these all ? No ! there is charity 

too- 
Let her be the purser — she'll cherish the 

crew; 

She's a slippery jade, and wants pressing 

to stay, 
So take special care she don't leave you 

half way ! 
Tho' her successor avarice may keep all 

much snugger, , 
She'll so over load you, you'll sail like a 

lugger. 

When the tempest deprives you of rudder 

and sail, 
With sighs unavailing, increase not the 

gale! 
Nor when with the bright tints Of fancy 

they gleam, 
Destroy the gay bubbles that rise on the 

stream. 

So glide gently onward, till blessing and 

blest, 
You meet your old friends in the Haven 

of rest. 



If brothers of our youthful glee, 
Drop in the arms of victory, 
Or swell earth's tribute to the sea, 

Can we then weep no more f 

If scenes of former joys appear, 

When lengthen'd absence prompts the tear, 

To start at view of home so dear, 

Why bid us weep no more i 

In the drear evening of our day, 
When age, bereft of human stay, 
Plods to the tomb his darkling way, 

Who then can weep no more 1 

Howe'er to each 'tis doom'd to know 
Life's mingled draught of bliss and wo, 
The tear-drop fills the cup below, 

Then say not, weep no more ! 

If from these mournful views appears 
That human life's a vale of tears, 
Yet, mourner ! hope when these are past, 
To find a brighter world at last, 

When thou shalt weep no more ! 



WEEP' NO MORE. 

JiufHRONius, who in reason's scale, 
'Gainst passion feels the mind prevail, 
Relieves unmov'd the piteous tale, 

But bids us weep no more. 

If worth matured at heaven's high cal], 
Or infant excellence should fall, 
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ON SENSIBILITY. 
A Fragment, by Thomas Jiussdl. 

aouLD we a joy anticipate, 
Too soon the s»ft illusion flies ; 
While sorrow on our steps await, 
As evils in each prospect rise. 
Thrice happy they who never felt, 
The sweetly pleasing gloom, 
Which sensibility bestows, 
And fear no evils 'till they come. 
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Specification of the Patent granted to 
Walter . Rochfort, of Bis/wpsgale 
street, Grocer; for a new method 
of preparing Coffee 

Baled September 9, 1811. 

TO all to whom these presents 
shall come, &c. Now know ye, 
that in gorhpliance with, the safd 



proviso, I the said Walter Rochfort, 
do hereby declve that i he nature of 
my said invention, and the manner 
in which the same is to be pei-furm- 
eii.are particularly described and as- 
certained as follows; that is to sav, 
I roast the coffee in the usual mau- 
*ner, and whilst it is hot or warni., 



